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BECAUSE A BIRD SANG.
Pecase & hird sang ere the raindrops were

" first mysalf that [ did not give in ® my |
! desire.

On reaching the gate 1 dis-
covered that there was o wicket in it
Large enongh to squecze noman's body

< ythrough, and that this was closed bt
KENTUCKY phy a heavy pair of iron eross-bars, a

sevure enong b defense froom the outside,

| Holding Babette at arms” length  from
e, T oput dewn the Lar amd opened the

wicket,  Thew, still Keeping my hold on

dary. | her, 1 feewsd her hands, snsd, bending
Or ":;‘.M:- had drtven the clouds fram | i hily forwands and looking  her
A Burk Ith,.t.u hrightened, & faint heart steaight in the face, said:  * Hemember!
made strong. And adien, Mme, de —Munginot ™

For trustful and glad were the tones of that
K

He sang 111l he guickened @ hope that was
drad

Ay singing that song on the roof of the
shied.

The hope had been burted so long that 1
ol

Twas enly some beautdul thing 1
med

keoed, and siarted, and wakened

ence more,

And flled mith the visions that charmed me
of yore:

Be gladmome the tune and the words that ke

naial
fThat bud tn his song on_the rouf of the
shed!, "

had
L1l

We sang and he warled: “Oh,
hrart, walt’

Though aim Is the future. Yot kindly is fare

Pelieve M wnd trust i1, O mortal. to bhe

Replete mith the dearest of treanires for
thes ™

Bo hope has arisen and douhiing is M d,

Recause of that song from the roof of the
shed

—Hilda Mutrhead. in Ladies’ Home Journal

tonging

SYNOI'SIE

D' Auriae, commanding outpost where
argne In lald, tells the story. 1w tiameror
B I temporary command. appointed by
Gep. d¢ Hone 1o examine Into a cheorge
ageinst d"Auriac. Nicholas, a scergoant,
hrings 10 a man and woman, from kire's
amp at Le Fere. prisoners.  IVAurisc
angegid by Insuliing manner of de Gomerar,
toward woman, strikes him, doel follows
and prisoners escape. Duel is Sncerrupted
by apprarance of d¢ Hone, and 4 Aurisc is
told Be will hang If found alive at close
of merrow’s battle. Riding over fleld next
day d'Auriac finds Nicholas, victlm of de
Gomeron's malice, in imminent darger of
desth, ard releases him from awful pre-
dicament. After battle in which King
Menry wutterly routs de Rone's forces,
d'Auriac, lying srverely wounded, sees t%o
moving through the darkness rol-

bing the dodies of the dead and wounded
They find golden collar on de Leyva's
carpse. and Rahetie stabs Mauginot (her
Pariner: to gain possession. Henry with
retinwe, among whown is fair prisoner who
had escaped from de Gomeron and 4" Aver,
ber ultor, rides over the Aeld, Madame
rescues d Auriac, and alierwards visits him
duily 1n hospital Here he learns his friend
i heiress of Ridache. Wher well enough
he I8 taken (o her Normandy chatesnu,
where he learms from Maitre Palle,

madame’s chaplain, the King is about to |

Porce her to marry d°Ayen He prin oui
with Jacgues, his knave, for Paris, to
{:vmt this marriage. Delayed at Exy, he

romes upon Nicholas, his old sergeant,
who says d¢ Gomeron Is In neighborhood
with associates from army and noldlity,
plotting ireascn against the king. They
0 o de '8 retreat where they
manage lo overhear details of plot. Burn-
ing with revenge, Nicholas shonts at de
Gomeron. Flying for their lives, 1he two
men  think themselves beyond pursutr,
when suddenly they are Tace to face with
Biron, one of the traltors, whom d"Aurias
cmts down, and with de¢ Gomeron, who
makes short work of Nicholas. 4 Aumac
Secapes.  Arrivieg In Paris the chevallier
Wys what Le knows of treasonasble plot be-
fore Bully. masier general of nee
Calling on de Belin, a friend, d'Auriac pp-
eures from him & servant, Ravaillac, wheg
bad previcusly been in service of d Ayven.
D Ayer'smarriage to Madame de la Bidache
% e occur within fornight, de Belin to
stand sponsor. Palin and madame arrive
n Paris. IrAUTISC Bar suspietons &roceed
roncerning  Mavalllae: Iairr witnesses
meeling with de Gomeron, therefore dig-
misses him  The chevaller is Introduced a1
court by de Helin, where he charges Biron
with being traltor to France and king. For
his pains Henry gives him M hours 1o quit
Fracce. King now commands marriage
to be crlebrated an the morrow, thaking it
tmperative that Might socur that night. If
madame be saved. D'Aurtac thercfore
meeis her secretly, when masked men
owoop down on palr ard carty them off,
Lound and gagged. e Gomeron places him
n what Babeite, who I» here, g=sures him
I the mafrst room in the Tolson 4"Or, De
CGomeron and Dabette offer &' Aurine hir
freedom on condithon that he will sign paper
Polding de Gomeron guiltless of an)y de-
sign agaicet elther himself or the madame
1) Aoriac asks Lo be unbound and 4 bours
 which to decide. Rabetie comes for his
answer. By artifioe he compels her 1o ojer
bis dungeon deer

CHAPTER XV.—Cosmixven,

The door swung outward, so that all 1
Lad to do was to fold my prisoner’sarm
from the eibow slong its face oo |
pushed it open. It kept ber perfeeily
secure and enabled me to take a precau-
tion that, it turnel out, was needed:
for, as 1 pushed the door, | drove the
denthBbunter back with it, and the mo-
went it was sufficiently open to let me
pass | sprang out and scized her left
arm. Quick as 1 was, however, 1 was
not quite guick enongh to avoid the
blow of her dagger, and received a fiesh
wound, which, however, was, after all.
But slight. Then there wos another
wtrugple, and affairs were adjusted be-
tween Rabette and mysell without any
special harm being done to her.
~ “Now listen to me.” 1 spid.

ever happens, T #ill kill you first if
is any treschery. Take me
to madame.”
it not here,” wan the sullen re-

1 take yon with me to the
Hotel de Ville. Come to your senses.”

. She brake Into the most terrible im-

: but time was preclous, and

quenched this readily enough, and at

“Come"--and | shook her up—"where
s madame ™
| She looked ¥rom right to left with a
uneasy motion of her exes. 1
not know—she is not here.”

“Look here!” and | gave my priscner
& shake. ™I fully believe that madame
in here, and if you wish 1o save yoursel!
from the rack—It hurts more than what
1 bave done to you—you will see that no
barm comes to ber. You follow.”

She was speechless; but her eyes were
Pblazing with wrath as she made a sul-
movement of her head.
ou had better tell M. de Gomeron,

n

H

Fatundeded with dpeon sprihes ot the

| hanil.

At these words, which brought back
to her memary ber erime om the battle
field of La Fere, she shvank back, her

: eyoes seemed 10 sink into their sockets,

and as I lowsed iy hold of her shonl
der she fell in a huddled beap on the
flags of the yard.
CHAI'TER XV,
A COUNCIL OF WAR

As L alipped  through the wicket 1
cast o hurrvied glanee aroumd me, and
then, aeting on the lllapuhw of the o
went, van forwards along the road for
about 30 paces with  Babette's dagger
clenched o my huoald There 1T was
brought tom stumd by o wall,
Lo,
T

eaul

which rvse shiver abane e Tor

| 20 fewt andd barved all farther progress

It was evident that the Toison  J%0w
stood inoa blind alley, and thut 1 had
tahen the srong torning Mol e dn
ape conbd have scalnd the moss grown
and slippery surface of those  stones,
and, leaning again=t a butiress in the
darkest eorner of the wall, 1 stowa] for
8 woment o so aml waited, determined
to sell wy life as dearly s pussible
should T be pursned Phere wis e
however: all was snil as  the
sa | stole forth from the shadow

sotiml,
grave

of the buttress, sl keeping the dagger
wmly to wirihe, retraced my steps pist
the Twizon J0r awd along the winding
and crovhea passage, koeping as far
away from the walls ns puossible toavaid
auy swddes attavk, uutil ot last 1 found
md skl in g eross strect, down which |
went, taking note of such landmarks as
1 eould 1o gude e baek, when 1 shoul!
peturn with vengeanee in my  pight
he eross street Ied into other
winding aud  twisting  lanes, whose
squalid inbabitants were cither fitting
up amd down or guarreling  wmongst
themselves, or else sitting in a  sullen
silener,

How long | wandered in that maze o'
streets 1 cannot say, but at last 1 eame
UL BE e s jaes, i lh.:lm.ril e
or less empty stopped to take my bear
ings. My only chanee toget back tomy
lodging that night —and it was ol im-
portant todaso was 1o strike the Seine
ut xome paint or other; but in what i
rection the viver lay 1 eonld not, for the
lite of me, tell, A1 last T determined to
steer by the moon, and holding her
teack 1o the sonthwest of me went an,
keeping ns a landmark on my lefr the
tall spire of a church, whose name |
then Jdid not know, 5o 1 must have
plodded on for about an hour, until at
last 1 was sensible that the streot
which 1T was in was wider than the oth-
ers | had passed through, and. finally, |
aaw before me a couple of lanterns, evi-

I'WAS NOT QUICK ENOUGH

dently slong on o rope that stretched
aeross o street aneh broader still than
the oue L was in.  That.and the sight of
the lanteorns, comvineed me that | had
gained one of the main arteries of the
city, aod it wes with an lnward *Thank
God™ thut | siepped under the light wnd
looked about me. uneertain which direes-
tion 1 should take: for if [ kept the
mwoon belimd mie, as 1 Lud done hitherto,
I shonld bave to erdss over and leave
the sirevt, siml | felt sure that this
would be g serions error, and that would
only dead ve isto Tusther difionities. It
was ax Vol no more than a hall hour or
o beyond Compline, o the street was
full; and vnwilling 1o sttract the atten-
tion of the wateh, which bad a habit of
econfining its beat 1o ploces where it was
bewst required, 1 began to stroll slowly
down, determined 1o inguire the way of
the first passer-by who looked in a mood
aminble cnough 1o exchange a word
with o bedraggled a wretch as | was
then,

T had ot long to wait, for in a short
time | noticed one who was evidently n
weil-ta-do citizen hurrying along with
o persoading «taf io bis vight hand, and
the mufled figore of o lady elinging on
to b befe aem. 1 eondd make out noth-
ing of her; but the man himself was
short awd stout of figure, and | ran to
the canclusion 1hat e must be a cheery
sonl, for, as {ur as | conld see by the
Yight of the strevt lamps, he looked like
one who enjoved a good meal and a can
to follow, and, approaching, laddressed
him:

“Pardon, monsieur, but | have lost
my way"

I had hardly spoken so much, when,
loasening his arm from the lody, the
little mian jumped back a yard and be-
gan Bouriching his stick.

“Stamd back!™ called out the little
man, dabbing bis stick at we.

“Be atill, Mangel. So you wish to
find the roe de Bourdonnais, sie?™

“He bad better find the wateh,” in-
terrupted Maitve Mangel, “they have
gone that way towards the Porte 51,
Martin.”

“Then this is the —"

“Nune St Martin.”

“A hundred thanks., I now know
where I nm, and have only to follow my
nose to get where | want. | thauk you
once more, and good-night.”

At Just | was onee again in the rue des
Deux Mondes, very footsore and weury;
but kept up by the thonght of what 1
had before me, and ready to drop dead
before 1 should yield to fatigue. There
was no one in the strect, and, seizing
the huge knocker, 1 hammered at the
door in a manner loud enough to waken
the dead. Tt had the effect of urousing
oue or two of the inhabitants of the ad-

dows and peered out into the night, and
then shut them again bastily, for the
Llew chill meross the Passeur aux

then 1 again beat furiously
the door, with u little sinking of my
it came to me that perhaps
Larm had befallen these good
This time, however, 1 heard a
thin, and presently Pantin’s
volee inquiring in accents who it
was that disturbed the rest of honest
people at so late an hour.

i

By -

e wil weed it tlos

Then 1| beard wnother volce, and |
sudden joy went througl me, for it was
that of my trusty Jacgues,

“Uramd Dieal 1t s the
Open the door, guwk, man!™

It was done in @ trce, and as | stepped
In Pantin elosed it ngain capully, wihilist
Jacques seized wy bl in his, ol
then, etting it go, gambslled aboal like
A great dog that lis jost fouwnd b s
er.

1 notievd, however, al the irst glanes
I touk around, that both Paatin al
Juegues were fully deessed, late as it
was, @il it the notary was very pale,
and the b fo whieh he beld o lantern
was visibly trembling

“Monsienr,”  he then
stopped, but 1 anderstomd the guestion
in his vobee and answered st onee:

“Puntin, | have come back to (reedier
—euime back alinost from the

“Then, mousieur, there are those here
whe can help you sl =1 hud thooght
Lo o ht the worst smews,” wnid Le
tookesd at e where | stoosd, salled and
wit, “This way, M. le Chevalior,” he
continued,

“In o moaent, Paotin,” cut in Dame
Aanetie’s sodee, amd the good woman
vAIE up Lo e W ih o tlagon of warmedi
wine in bher hand,

“Pake this first, chevalier, "vis Aitee
Pantis's nighteap; but 1 do not think
wight

chevulior!

Iweggaan, s

Coaned e

thiandked yom have vote back safe

I wreung her hand swld deamed the
wie @t o sdranghn, amd then, with an
tin abwad, bolding his laotern alolt, we
arcended the stairs that bed toomy apart-
wents, Aswe went up b ashed Juegues:

“Iad you manage the busines<™

“Yes, tmonsicur; and Mavie and  her
father arve both safe al Auriac. | rode
back almest without drawing rein, am!
reavhied here bat this atternoon; amd
then, monsienr, | heard what L hap
pened, and gave you up for leest”

At this juncture we reached the small
landing wear the sittlngroom | had
oceupicd, and Pantin, without further
ceremony, Hung open the door, aud an-
nonnesd me by name, Dsteppedin, with
some surprise, the others  erowding
after e, and at the nrst glanee recog
nized to my astonishiment de Belin, whe
Bk bl f visen from his seat, his hand on
his sword hilt, as the door was tlung
open, and in the other figure, seated in
nrmehair, amd staring moodily into the
tire, saw Falin, whe, however, made no
wovement toward turning his  head,
nnd lowking coldly at me. Not so Belin,
for he sprang forward to mect me, in
Liis fmpudsive way, ealling ont:

“Arnkdicn! Yoo are baek!  Palin
take heart, man'! He wauld never have
eome back alone®

The lust words struck me like a hilow,
amd my gonfurion was inereared by the
demennor of Paling who gave no sign
of recognition, amd there | stood in the
midst of them fumbling with the bilt ef
my sword, and feing the still mottgn
Tess figure before me, the light of the
eandlies falling on the stern, drawn fea
tures of the Hnguenot.,

My forehead grew hot with shame
and anger, as 1 looked from one to am-
other, and then, like a eriminal before
a judge, 1 faced the old man and told
him exactly what bhad  happened —all
exeept one thing which | Kept back. At
e mention of Ravaillae’s nume, and ol
his ddentity with the eapuchin, the vis-
compte de lelin swore bitterly wnder
his mustache; nipl but for that excla-
mation wmy story was heard in stillness
to it bitter end. For a moment  one
might bave heard a pin full, and then
Palin said: “And you left her—there!™
The dry contempt of his manner stuny
we; but I eould say nothing save mut-
ter:

“1 did whint b ocounld.™ &

“The one ewe lamb of the fold—the
last and the best beloved ™ he suid, as if
speaking to himself, and then in a sud-
fden fury he sprang to his feet: “but
why do we stand prating here? There
are five of us, and we know where she
is—come.”

But Belin put bis hand on his shonl-
der.  “Patience, Maitre Palin — pa-
tience™

“I have bad enough of patience and
enongh of trusting others” and the
Huguenot shook off the hand and looked
ut me with a sonl. “Come, M. 4" An:
rine, if you would make amends, lead
mie to this Toison d°0r end we will pee
what an olid arm can do.”

“T am ready,” 1 answered,

But Belin again interfored.

“Messlears, this is madness — from
what 1 have gathered, #Avriac will
prove bot a blind guide Back -~we are
not, moreover, sure that madame je
there—sit still here, you Palin—mneither
you por d'Aurine are At to think, Fore
Gad! Tt was lneky 1 thought of this for
our meeting place to-night, Palin—=sit
still and let me think."™

*1 ean think well enongh,™ 1 cut In,
“and I have my plan: but T shonld
like 10 ask a guestion or two before 1
apeak.”

“And these gquestions are?™

*I presume | am suspected ol thisab-
duetion T

“And of mere. Nom de Dien!  Man!
your mare was found dead, and bheside
her one of the marshal’'s guards, run
throngh the heart,” answered de Telln.

*Then of course if Tam scen ] am in
danger?™”

“A miracle only could save you, The
king ix envaged bevond measure, and
swears he will let the edict go inita full
force against vou. The camargnetr has
made a fine story of i1, saying how he
tried to stop the abduetion, but fuiled
in the attempt.”

“In short, then, it would ruin all
chances if we adopt Maitre Palin's sug
gestion.”

“You are saviog me the
thinking."

“Again,” [ went on, “it i not certaln
it madame is still at the Toison 4°0:,
and apart from that [ doubt if [ could
filod my way back there to-night, unless
anyone could guide me.” and 1 looked
ol the Pautins, who shook their heads
sorrow fully,
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tronble of

Short Flights.

The man who works s'or his father
in-law is sure of a steady job.

Even the Invention of the fiying ma
chine won't enable us to v1sit our cantles
in the air.

The poor shot won't hit much, even
with n double-barre! gun.

The man who keeps his mouth shut
never gets a black eye.

Many of vs would work for posterity
it we could get our pay in sdvance.

The danger of making a false step
depends entirely on whether you are at
the top or the bottom of the stalrs.

When your poor relatives begin to
gather at your bedside R isn't neces-
sary to ask the doctor if he thinks you
arce going to die—5. Y. Worll

Not Trar Love.

Daughter—l will kave to break my cn-
gagement with Mr, Nicefeller, mother,
1 find I do not love him.

Mother—When did you make that dis-
covery ?

Daughter—Last erening. T saw him
out walking with auother woman, and I
did not want to murder her at all.—N.
Y. Weekly.

Every Dog lins His Day.
Black—1'm leadng a dog's life.

“Open, Pantin!® 1 shouted. "It fa L| White—Never mind, old man: vews
—io you ot know me " day is coming.—Up vo Dete.
_A+—_r N = i T

“this question when T el vou that the

AYOW OF JEPHTHAH

[t Is Cited as n Warning Against
Parental Heedlessness.

. Al Luwdges n Froteag
Agninst the sacriflee of (he
Young om the Aliar of
Waorrlelly Soabbtbon,

I Wl sommion todday e Tadige

bmlgres a0 prwstest against the parental
worlibly ambition

thirvatvning the savreitiee of

(TR | T anl

which

AN
vy Nrncran chnhiren; rest, doailges |
Prases "Ny father, B thou has apweaed

thy ot mte the Losd, sl toom

wordings

e
tor that wivich hath prowesdes)
ot el thy i

derplithial swas a0 Trecinsster Furly

frrswsd ot romm o o w here he wigtht
tas hass

b vtresl for, e consorted
with rog h wen s went forth 1o vurll]

|
his Bving as bost i vl

Pones 40w vopsidenvdd vighe for o man

hee vkl
ter o ot on ddepwendent militiry e
peditionns. Jdeplithal war o ol man
avenrding foo the bight of his darck nge,
bt thremgeh o wandeving amd o presda-

bors Jike Do bavws i peee b less anld prreei i |

tate, The grnee of Gosld elianges o man's |

beart, bt aeser peverses his uulurul!
|

tormiiwers i he Isrselites wanted |
the Nmomonites deiven out of  their
conntrs o so they sent o ddeleogation |n|t

dephithah, asking Bime to bevome coine
winler-bneclief of all the forces, e |
miight Nave said, “You deoe me out |
when von bl wo use for e
rom o are bt ble voon want e baek,™
Dt bie odisd vt sy that. He tihes com
waik il of thee sy, seauls i ssengers (o
the Amimonites to tell thea 1o yavate
Vhe ot e, sl potting e favorsbie
respwmse, s hads his (®oops for batde,

Before pgoing out to war deplithah
miakes g very solemn von that i the
Lord wall give him the vietory then,
o his veturn b, whittsowser first
eoes ont of bis doorway he will offer |
i saeritiee as on burnt offering. The
It wos no skivmishing |
on the eddpges of dangers, no nalimbwr-
ing of batteries two miles away, I-ml
the burling of wwn on the paint l
swords aml spears antil the grogmd
could noomwore deink (e Tlood and the
horses reared o leap over the pile of
bewehivs of the slain. b those obd times
apposing forces would fight until their
suopds were braken amwl then vach one
woubil thrattle his man until they bath
fell, tewth 1o teeth, grip 1o grip, deatl
stave todeath stare, until the plidin was
one fumbled mass of from
which the last trave of manhood had
b dashd oy

sl noaw |

Iattle opens,

Ol ses

dephithah wins  the dav.  Twenty
cities lay eaptared ot his Soumnd
the victory all throngh the monntains
of Gilewd, Lot the trumpeters call up
the survivors, Homewand to your wiies
s ehildeen. Homeward with  your
glittering treasures, Homewarnd 1o have
the applaose of an admirving nation,
Huild teinmphal Swing out
flags all wver Mizpah, Open all vour
doors to reevive the captured treasures,
Fhrongh every hall =pread the banguet.
Pile up the viamds.  Fill high the tank-
ards.  The pation s redeecmed, the in-
vaders are ronted aond the nationasl hon-
or is viodicated,

Huzza for Jephthah, the eongqueror!
Jephthaly, seated on a pravneing steed,
advaners amid the acelaiming multi-
tudes, but lis exve is not on the exeited
popilace,  Remembering that he had
made a0 solemn vow that, returning
from vietorions battle, whatsoever first
e out of the dooraay of his home
that should e sacritiecd as n barnt
ofering, e hos his apsious look apon
the door, | wonder what spotless lnmb
what brace of doves, will be thrown
upon the fires of the burnt offeringlt

Oh, horrors! Paleness of  death
Wanches his cheek,  Despair seizes his
et Mis daughter, his only ebild,
rushiesont the doosrway to throw herself
in her fathers arms= aml shower npon
him more Kisses  than  there  ware
woumls on his breast or dents on Hse
shichd, AN the trivmphal splendor van-
ishes. Holding baek this child from his
heaving breast and pushing the locks
ek from the fair brow and looking
into the eyes of inestinguishable ai-
teetion, with choked urteranee he says:
“Would to God 1 lay stark on the bloode

nirelies,

plaint My danghier, my only child,
Joy of my home, Tife of my life, thon are
the saeri

The whole matter was explained 1o
bher.  "This was no whining  hollow-
hearted girl into whose exes the father
lovked. AL the glory of sword amd
shicl! vanished in the presenee of the
valow of that girl. There may hiave been
n teemor of the lip, as o rose leaf trem.
bles in the sough of the south wind;
there may have been the starting of o
tear like a raindrop shaken (rom the
anther of a water by, Bt with o self-
sacrifice that man mway not reach and
only woman's heart cun compass she
surrenders hersell 1o gdee and 1o death.
She evies ont in the words of my rext,
"My father, i thou hast opened thy
movth wnte the Lord, do unto me what-
soever  hath procecded  from  thy
wouth.™

She baws 1o the knife, and the blood,
which so often ot the fithers soice had
rushed to the erimson cheek, sinokes in
the fires of the burent offering.  No one
can wil us her nnme,  There is no need
that we know her pame, The garlands
that Micpal twinted for Jephthah the
warrior lave gone into the dust, bat
all ages are twisting this girl's chaplet,
It is well that her nnme came not 1o
us, for no one can wear i, They may
tuke the name of Deborah or Abigail or
Mirinm. but no one in all the ages shall
Liave the title of this daughter of sacri-
fice.

OF conrse this offering was not pleas-
ing 1o the Lond, especially as a pro-
vision was mide in the law for such
contingeacy, aml dephthanh might have
reddecied his dunghier by the payment
of 0 sheckles of silver. But before you
hurl your denunciations at .prhlll;:tll'&
eranclty remember that in olden times,
when vows were made. men thought
they must execute them, perform them,
whether they were wicked ar  good,
There were two wrong things about
Jephthah®™ vow.  First, he ought never
W have made it, Next, having made it
It were better broken than kept.  But
do not take on pretentions airs iod say:
“I eould not have done ns Jophthah
did.” A1 in former day= you had been
standing on the hanks of the Ganges
and you had been boro in Iadia. yon
might bave thrown yonr chillren to
the crocodiles, 1t is not because we are
naturally any better, bt beenuse we
have more Gospel Tight.

Now 1 make very practical wse of

sacrifiee of Jephthuh's danghier was o
type of the physical, mental and spirit-
wal saerifice of 10,000 children in this
dny. There are parents all unwitting-
1y bringing to bear upon their children
o class of influences which will as eer-
tainly ruin them as kuife and torch de.
stroyed Jephthah's daughter, While I
speak, the whole natian, without emo-
tion and without shame, lnoks upon the
stupendous sacrifice.

In the fiest place, 1 resurk that much

Ceboldeee b il ventilated

of the system of edwstion i our day

When chilkiren
spweid six or seven hours i sehont il
then must spemd tsoor three hours in
preparation for sehool the nest day,
will vou el we how moach thue they
will lse for sunshine aml fresh aire
winl the oltaining of that exubwinnes
which is nevessiary for the duties of
voming hife? el
thank ol than 1 do for the advimeement

i g =aystem of <aerifive,

Nov e el e

of  cominon sehoosl  edueation.  The
printing  of  books  appropriste  for
siclimrd=, the multiplication of  phile-

soptienl awpparatus, the v=tablishment
of normal schools, which provide for
poanr o Dbl ie s temelrs of liegest calilwre,
arve thewes o w hieh vvers philanthre
st ettt ter b wospipratnlatel | L1}
this hending of great  multitdes  of
seholronvns
el prossr Iy capuippeed halls of insteaetion
i i king nuny of the places of knowl
wilge in this comntry o hoge lerloenust,
Polities in many of the cities gets into
edoucationnl alaivs il while ihe fwo
|mlhi-'n| parrties are serablding for the
honers Jephithal™s danghter perishes,
It is s ek s thiat there are many

seboals in the country tosalay whivh are |

preparing tens of thousamds of invalid
e el wonnen tor the fature: <o that
i many places, by the thne the chilld's
eilueation i< finished the child s fin-
ished®  bonomany places, o many cities
of the conitey . there are lnrge appro-
priotions for every thing ebse aml eheer.

ful appeopriations, but as soon as the
appropriation bs to be made for the eda-
cational or moral interests of the vity
we are steaek throogh with an economy
that is well-nigh the death of us,

1o connevtion with this 1
what 1 might eall the cramiping system
of the common sehools and many of the
acudemivs; ehildren of delicate brain
compelled to tasks that might appall a
minture intellect; children going down
to sehool with o strap of books half as
high as themselves. The fuet is, in some
of the vities parents do not allow theirv
childeen to praduate for the simple
renson, they sav s “Wecanuot afford to
allow our children’s health to be de-
steoyed in onder that they may gather
the honors of an institution.” Tens of
thousands of children eduented intoim-
becility, =0 that connected with many
such literary establishments thereonght
to be asylams for the weeeked,  Tnis

| push and crowd and eram and st |

and foon until the ehilis intellect s be-
wildered and the memory is eained aml
the health is gone, ‘There are ehilidren
who onee were full of remping  awd
Lngehiter amd haed cheeks erimson with
health who are pow turned ont in the
afternoon pale faced, irritated. asth-
mntiv, old before their time. It is one
of the saldest sights on carth, an olld
manpish boy or an ol womanish girl.
Girls ten vears of age stnds ing algebea!
Boxs 12 venrs of age racking their brain
wver  trigonome Children  wnae-
guninted with their mother tongue ery-

-

img over their Latin, French and Ger- !

man lessons! A e sivavity of their
natwre beaten out of them by the heavy
beetle of a Greek lexicon! Sl you doe-
tor them for this, aml you give them a
little medicine for that, and yvoun won-
der what is the matter of them, T will
tell you what is the matter of them.
They are tinishing their education!

In my parish in Philadelphin o little
child was =0 pushed at achool that she
wis thrown into a fever, and in her
dying delivium, all night long, she was
tryving to recite the multiplication ta-
ble, 1o omy boy hood 1 remember that in
our class at school there was one lad
who knew more than all of us put to-
gether.  If we were fust in our arith-
metie, he extrivated us.  When we stood

up for the spelling class, he was almost |

always the head of the class, Visitors

e 1o his farther's house, and he was |

nlways brought fnoas o prodigy. At 18
years of age he was an idiot,  He Tlived
ten years an idiot and died on idiot,
wot knowing his right hand from bis
left o day from night. The parents and
the teachers made him an idiot,

You may utter your pride by forcing
your child 1o know more than any ot her
chiklren, ot sou are making a saecri-
fice of that child if by the additions to
it= intelligenes youn are making o rule
traction from it foture. The child will
go away from such mabtreatment with
no exuberanee to fight the battle of
life. Such ehildren may get along very
well whils you tuke eare of them, but,
when you are old or dead, alas  for
them if through the wrong system of
edueation which you  adopted  they
have no swarthiness or foree of charne-
ter 1o take care of themselves!  He care-
ful how yon make the child’s hewd ache
or its heart flutter. 1 hear a great deal
nbout back maa’s rights, and China-
man’s rights, amd Indian’s rights, and
wonmin's rights,  Would 10 God that
somebody would rise to plead for chil-
dren’s rights!  The Carthaginps nsed
1o sacrifice their children by putting
them into the arms of an kol which
thrust forth its hamd. The ehild was
put inte the arms of the idol and no
sooner touched the arms than it dropped
into the fire. 1But it was the art of the
mothers 1o keep the children smiling
aml lawghing until the moment they
died. “There may be a fascination amd
a hilarity about the styles of education
of which 1 am speaking, but it is only
Inughter nt the moment of sacrifice,
Would to tuwl there were only  one
Jephthal's daughter!

Again, there are many parents who
ave  sacrificing their children with
wrong system of discipline— oo great
rigor or too great lenieney. There are
children in families who rule the hoase-
hold. The kigh chair in which the in-
fant sits is the throne, and the rattle is
the seepter, and the other  ehildren
make up the parlinment where father
and mother have no vote!  Sach chil-
dren come up to be misercants. There
ix no chanee in this world for a child
that has never learned to mind. Such
people become the botheration of the
church of God and the pest of the workd,
Children that do not learn to obey hu-
man anthority are unwilling 1o learn
to obey divine authority, Children will
not respeet parents Whose authovity
they do not respect. Who are these
voung men that swagger through the
strect with their thumbs in their vest
taulking about their father as “the old
man,” “the governor,” “the  syuire,”
“the old chap,"” or their mother as “the
olil woman?™” They are those who in
youuth, in ehildbood, never loarned to
respeet suthority,  Eli, having heanl
that his sons had died in their wicked-
ness, fell over backward amd hroke his
neck and divd. Well he might! What
is life to o father whose sons are de-
banched?  The dust of the valley is
pleasant to his taste, and the driving
vains that drip through the roof of the
sepiileher are sweeter thun the wines of
Helbon!

There mnst be harmony between the
father’s government and the mother's
govermment, The Father will be tempt-
i to oo great rigor. The mother will
be tempted to too great leniency. Her
tenderness wiil overcome hor. Her voice
i= o litrle softer; her hand seems better
fitted 1o pull omt & thorn and soothe a
pang. hildren wanting any thing from
the mother cry for it.  They hope to
dissolve her with tears. Hut the mother
must not interfere, must not coax ol
must not beg for the ehild when the
hour eomes for the assertion of parental
suptemacy and the  subjugation  of
a ciild’s temper. There comes in the
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history oof wng ey i e, omir wien i
i tested whether the parents shall rule
Lo the vhild shall rale.  That is the
erucinl b, 1f the child trivmphs in
thet hisur, then he will some day moke
r‘\tm eromch, 1t is o horrible seene |
Lave witpes=ed it mother conee toakd
age, shivering with tereor in the pres-
coee of oosone b Besesd her gy hairs
wind e boedd her wetnkbed Fnee avond bwe-
grodged her the erast shie mnuched
cwith ler teotnless gums’

How shurper thun a serpent’s tooth (1 s
To have a thanbless ohikd?

! tut, om the other band, too great
| vigor must he sivobded, B ois aosad thing
when dommestiv posernment  becomes
voll military despotism.  Treappers on
Iﬂu- praivie fight five with fire, bat yon
Pewnmot suecessfully fight your child’s
bited teniper with yogr own el temper.
L' We must not be (oo minute in our in-
spection. We cannot expect our children
Lt be perfect, We must not see rAeTy
! thing. Sinee we have taoor theee faulis
of our own,we ought not 1o be too rough
| when we diseover that our  childeen
Chave as o mans. M trdition be true,
when we were chilileen we were pol all
Hitle Samuels, and our parents Were
| ot Tearful lest they conbd not raise us
Clwcanseafonr premature goodness, You
vninot seold or poumd your ehilidren in-
to nobility of character. The Woom of
i a chilid's heart con never be seen ander

a eobl drizele. Above all, fretting aml
el seolding in the househall,  Hettet
i than ten venrs of fretting at vour ehil-
| ilren s one grood, round, old-fashioned
| npplication of the slipper!  That minis-
[ter ol the gospel of whom we vemd in
the newspapers that he whipped his
el todeath bevanse he wonkil not say
| his prayers will peser come to eanon-

ieation,  The arithometion cannet enlbeu-
| late how wany thousaiads of ehildren
have  been  roined  foreser  either
through too great rigor or too great len-
ivney.  The heavens amd the carth are
filleed with the groan of the sacrificed,
In this importsnt matter, seck Diviae
thirection, O father, O mother!

Someone asked the mother of Logd
Chiel Justice Mansticld if she wis not
prowd 1o have three stch eminent sons,
and all of them so gowd.  “No.” she
saied: it is mothing 1o be prowd of, but
something for which to be very grate-
ful,™

Agumin, there are many who are sie-
rificing their children to a spirit of
| workdliness,  Sune one asked o mother
| whose children had turned out very
Fwell whant was the seeret by which she
| prepared them for usefulness amd for
| the Christian life, and she said: “Thisx
fwas the seeret: When in the morning

I washed my ehildren, | praved that
| they might e washed in the fountain
of a Savienr's merey. When I pat on
their garments, 1 peayed  that they
might e areayed in the role of o Sa-
innr’s righteonzness. When | gave them
fooed, T praxed that they might bwe fil
with manna from Heaven.  When |
started them on the road 10 sehoaol, 1
prayed that their path might be as the
| shining light, brighter and brighter 1o
| the perfect day. When | put them 1o
| =leep. 1 prayed that they might be en-
:hﬁ-lml in the Savionr's arms.” “0Oh~
| you say, “that was very old-fashioned ™
| 11 was quite old-fashionel. 1t do'vou
| suppose that a child nnder sueh nurture
ax that ever turned out bad?

In our day most boys start out with
no iden higher than the all encompass-
ing dollar. They start in an age which
boasts it con serateh the Lond's e yer
on a tepseent piece and the Tea Oume
ninndiments on u ten-cont piece,  Chil
dren are taught to reduce mornls and
religion, time and eternity, to vulgar
fractions. 11 seems to be their chied at-
tainment that ten cents make o dime
and 1em dimes make o dollar. How 1o
et money is only equitled by the other
art—how to keep it. Tell me, ye who
know, what chance there is for those
who start out in life with such per-
verted sentiments!  The money market
resounds aguin and agnin with  the
downfall of such people. I 1 had o
drop of blood on the tip of a pen, 1
would tell you by what awful tragedy
many of the youth of this country are
ruined.

Further on, thousands and tens of
thousands of the daughters of America
are sacrificed to worlidliness. They are
tanght to be in sympathy with all the
artificinlities of wociety. They are in-
ducted into all the hollowness of what
in called fashionable life. They are
taught to believe that history is dry,
but 1hat 50 eent stories of adventurous
love are delicious.  With capacity that
might have rivaled @ Florenee Night-
ingale in heavenly ministries or made
the father’s houwse glad with filial and
sisterly demeanor, their life isa waste,
their beauty a curse, their eternity o
demolition.

In the siege of Charleston, during
our eivil war, a lieutenant of the army
stood on the floor beside the danghter
of the ex-governor of the state of Sonth
Carvling,  They were taking the vows
of marringe. A bombshell struck the
roof, dropped into the group, and nine
were wounded and slain, among the
wounded to death the bride. While the
bridlegroom knelt on the carpet teying
to stanch the wounds the bride de-
manded that the ceremony be com-
pleted, that she might take the vows
before her departure, and when the
minister said: “Wilt thon be faithfuol
unte death? with her dying lips she
said, “1 will,” and in two hours she had
departed. That was the slanghter and
the sacrifiee of the body, but ar thou-
samds of marringe altars there are
daughters slain for time and slain for
eternity, It is not o marriage. ltisa
massacre, Aflianced to some one whe is
only waiting until his father dies so he
ean get the property; then a little while
they swing around in the cireles, bril-
liant cireles: then the property is gone,
amd, having no power to earn a liveli-
hoenl, the twain sink into some corner
of soviety, the husband an idler and a
sot, the wife a drwdge, o shave and
sacrifie,  Ah, spare your denunciations
from Jephthah's head and expend them
all on this whoelesale modern martyr-
dom!

I Lift up my voice against the sacri-
fice of children. 1 look out of my win-
dow on a Sabbath, and [ see a groap of
children  unwashed, uncombed, un-
Christinnized.  Who cares for them?
Whe prays for them? Who utters to
thew one Kind word? When the city
wigsionary, passing along the park in
New Yaork, saw a ragged Lud and heard
him swearing, he said to him: "My
son, stop swearing!  You ought to go to
the house of God to~day. Yon ought to
be good. You ought to be a Christian.™
The hd looked in his face and said:
“Ah! It ix easy for vou to talk, well
clothed as you are and well fed. But
we chaps hain't got no chanee.” Who
lifts them to the altar for baptism?
Whe goes forth to spateh them up from
eriie and death and woe? Who to-day
will go forth and Lsing them into
schools and churches? No; heap them
up, great piles of rags and wretchedness
and filth, Put underneath them the
fires of saerifice, stir up the blaze, pu
on more fagots, and, while we sit in
the churches with folded arms and in-
difference, crime and disease and deatp
will go on with the agonizing sacrifice.

|
1
|

Tove of trees and plants is safe; youn
do not run risks in your sffections.—
Alex Smith,

TRAIN REHEARSAL.

It Waa Held So That Queen Vicioria's
Josraey Wight Be
Perfeet.

The gueen's Journey to the Riviera
was rehvarsed so that all arrangemeats
for a speedy and convenient trip could
be settled beforchand, says the Pall
Mall Gazette. The royul traln num-
bered eight earringes, and Included her
majesty’s saloon, The train left Wind-
sor at 11 o'clock in the morning, the
hour fixed for her majesty's depurinre,
and proceeded over the Great Western
rallway to Addison romd. thence via
Bwanley junciion on the London, Chat-
ham & Dover line, and subsequentiy by
the Boutheastern railway, past  Ash-
ford 1o Folkstone, where it arvived at

1:30 o'clock In the afternoon, that be-
fug the time proposed for the queen’s
embarkation In the Calais-Iousres for
Boulogue

On arrival at Folkestone the train wan

shunted ut the junetion, and proceeded s

through the harbor siation direect on
10 the wew pirr, where her majesty em-
Imrked. The specinl platfarms were
fitted from the train aeross the pier to

thesteamer. and the gangways from the |

quay to the steamer were also tried and
fitted.  The Calpis-Douvees Jeft Folke-
stone alout two o'clock In charge of
Capt. Dixon. aml made a splendid pas-
sage acress to Howlogne, covering the
27 miles in an hour and 25 minutes. At
Boulogne the landing arrangements
were rehearsed at Folkestone, and the
ateamer subsequently  recrossed  the
channe! to Dover, The rehearsal was
considered In every way a swecess.  *

DUCKS OR STOCKS?

Investment That Pays Hetler
Than Dahbling In Stecks
on Tips.

—

A cireular sent out by a firm of tipsters
says: "It is now over three years siner we
first addressed you about our stock operas-
Linns.
100 4t the beginning and compounded s our

rofits, your $W woull now be npearls

Am

,775. Is there any business that will pay |
#4775 profits on W0 capi-
A copy of the cirvalar |
fell into the hands of a man who made this | .‘_“' ™

you better than
tal m theee years®"

rejoinder: ik .
“The snswer yeo—ducks, tame, pud-
dle, muscovy, l'l:l:.m. or any other breed,

A little girl had 15 cents with which she
ht a mitting of duck v. She bor-
rowed a brooding chicken hen from her

other, and all the eggs were hatched out.

er profits for the first six months were 8,
anid she kept thive hens and a drake for
the next =% months’ operations. It s fair
topresume that her profits will be at least 8%
fur vach suix months; one year $16; three
years, $H3. Dovide 388 by ber 15 conts and
the guotient will b 'f.!; that s, each of

T cents will produce 320 cents: on $1
or 10 cents the profiv will be TL00 cents,
or $1X0; on $I00 capital the profit would be
Eom, against the #4775 Venly a good
vestment s in duck eggs”

- —

Swallowed his False Teeth.

A mun vevently swallowed his false 1eeth
amd it drove hom mad.  Stomachs will stanc
o areat deal, but not eversthing. 1 yours is
weak try lostetter's Sto

avh Bittas. b

eures indigestion, constipation, kulney and |

liver traubles, as well as maliria and fever
and ague. Tt ie particularly effecive in all
pervous affections, amd s strongly revom:
mended at this season of the ywar when the
svstem ta run down cnd most susceptchle to
disease. il druggists keep it

- - -

Hargnin anting.

It is impossible for all us men 10 be the
rilalu prince whe is the devoted slave to
he lady m the rosecolore! fany story, bat
we ean affer our seat in the street cur to the
tired woman who his heen “shopping™ all
duy in the vain endeavar 1o make the 22.25
her huaband kindly “gave” her clothe a
fanuiv of six and make them look as neat
and romivrtable ae the children next door.
-0, A. W. Bu'letin.

———ee——  —
Suggestlons far Spring Clenning.
Much of the libor of honse cleaning may

be avoided by the zzervise of good jule-
ment and management. Pleasant wearher
must be selected fur the u'-)ll| Ilﬂu-”; the
fiest of May is the hest time to n Ever
thing should bhe in readmess Leforshand
&uﬂ!, brushes, tacks and strings shonld
provided. The windows and painis can
be perfectiy cleaned by wadhing with warm

ter and Ivory Saap: the free use of ime
::d ln:m wil pu.nvf, and deodorize the
premases

ELIZA R PARKER

l; Ring Pariance.
Miss Fox—Papa, why does a young man

give hus fiancee a damond ring?

Mr. Fox- O, that’s the forieit he pate |

up to insure a fight. Jewelers’ Weekly,
- -

The Beat Prescription for Chilla
and Fever isa bottle of Grove's TasrELrss
Cuie. Tome. It is simply tron and guinine io
u tasteless form. Nocure—no pay. }l‘lrl.‘.!llr

“The old sinmer! And only last night he

Te Cure a Cold in Une Day
Take Lazative Flromo Qu
druggists refund money f it fals tocure. 28,

e s ——
The cent

beauty.—Golden Daya.
—_—

—

'

During that time bad sou ivested |

! tenve for theft, but w

| were engaged, tem years ago?

| When 4 man builds a lurge and eostly
| should

She—"Arthur, father has failed.” He | 108
| what every la

?ld‘m! to take vou und be happy.”—Town i to. —Atchisan ‘?'05'
' A man

board
inine Tablets. ANl | less iw‘mu. —Atchison Globe.

plant is & case of age belore | o

has
my comrage has returned, and all on
aceonnt of that marvel, Hood's
mnl. which has made me n pictureof
th. Now I'm ia for business pure
and simple. :
Disease - ' I had rnnn sores [or
ligl'i.,\‘carn onmy hips. | wnhr’m
i al  others

hp amd gave s permanent haith.” Ovae
4. Awrmen, 179 Dudley Steeet, Dayton, Ohie

L] thon | now have a good
By e g e ek 4
and indighstion have left me

Hoods

—i—;- Fiie r-uu_ N-_-r lﬂo_ the I-lvlﬂ'l_.lﬂ_.
oaly eathastic fe take wilh Mood's Ssrsapariie.

—_— -

WAS HE BLUFFING?

The Very Disagrecabler Hevelntion of
a Man Whe Was In Ne
MHurry.

At iour ochwk one Frulay afternoon no
lumg agn an Mr. T was bustly ongaged ab
hiis dheske in 4 down town gilice 4 man walked

i oamed angered 1ee My, =, who occonpies
a de “-l 1 b u”;-n-- -u}l:' of the u-oc:;
tew. Me T theangint ree 1

= W asked

mon as i upwel ome caller
it Me. 18 Wim 10 wid ot rah&n}hnﬂﬂ
from the woirk betore b, Mr — A0
L Ny, b 1s mot,” whereupon the eall-
arked that ns e was not very he
wht o wonld st down aod wail,

five a'clock he was still waiting

AL 3, still waiting

A few minutes before six Mr. T—— elosed
his desk for the day and prepared So!r
homie. The calier wenturn 1o ask o Mr,
B— was likely to return to his office agan
that day. Mr. T atswereod

“No: he » m Buffalo and will be back
next Tuesday morming.™

The caller shoned no anger. On the con-
teary he smiled

“Don’t apologize,” he saul; “my business
was nol mmiporiant, and your office has<
r;..vnl 4 plearant lounging place. Fact ™
we blumdly wdded, “1 suppose I'm commg
down with the smallpex and the doctor
told me | must stoy indoors and keep

Wik .
;:::1 Mr. T—— anxiously wonders wheth-
ai;!}!w wus lymg or not.—Cleveland Plain

dier.

lie Thought Angel
Hare the Right Kind of
lirand on I

A woman whose husband was rhﬂu:
for the Californa state prison recently

i her kitvhen ane ot the conviets irom the
prisoa, « \ hmaman, serving & short sen-
subsmeuent goo®
beliavior had made for lm frs

among the guvernment officials. John wase
a goosd cook and maore than cleanly, so the
doctor’s wife haled him with delight and
woarned greatly when the days were busy
and John was not allowed beyvond the pris.
on walls, John, when i the world, had
heard & good deal shout the “Slunday
schoul™ hte of hus feilow  colestials
wnve his coufinement had thought mach on

The doctur was very pmu-l of John's
cooking and one day wvited a few friends
in for dinoer. John was in his elowment
snd prepared an elaborile meal. Among
the many delicaciea for dessert ardered hy
the doetor’'s wife wis an angel cake. John's
chief euliary suceess. Gireal was the con
steemation and surprise of the hostess and
the amussment of the guests whem Johm
bobbesl mite the room carrying & huge,
smowy, uncul adgel cike, bes BcTireg
the top in huge red letters the w::-’ “Heaws

s the subjert,

en.
Jobn's dinner wan a “howling” success.
Sentiment and Faect.

She—Do vou remember how you used to
put your arm around my w, when we
ou never

do so :{5.', -
Moy not grown
.-—-lbd.:l’la;:l‘: Journal, -

house, plan it with a view 18
fithess for a boarding house, for that 19
house uliumately o axe

gets just what he kicks for at a
house. In many homes, & mas

—— e At

After it is too late & man thinks of & lot
t thimgs he might bave sad.—Cha-

News,

NE reason Mrs. P;i-nhhm's treatment helps women so

promptly is that they have confidence in her.
Through some of the many thousands of Mrs. Pink-
ham's friends an ailling woman will be led to write to Mrs.

Pinkham at her home in Lyon,
Mass., and will tell her symptoms.
The reply, made without charge of
any kind, will bear such evidence
of knowledge of the trouble that
belief in her advice at once inspires

hope,

This of itself is a great help.

:
CONFIDENCE

Then the knowledge that women only see the letters asking
for advice and women only assist Mrs. Pinkham in replying
makes it easy to be explicit about the little things that define

the disease.
Mgrs. Eviza Tuomas, of 634

Pine St., Easton, Pa., writes:

“Dear Mrs. Pixknan—I doctored with two of the best

Ao - Jdoctors in the city for two
| Years and had no relief until 1
| began the use of your remedies.
. My trouble was ulceration of

the womb, 1 suffered
something terrible, could
not sleep nights and
thonght sometimes that
death would be such a
relief. To-daylamawell
woman, able to do my
own work, and have not
apain. [used four bottles
of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compoundand
three packages of Sana-
tive Wash and cannot
thank you enough for the
good it did me."

Mrs. M. StOoDDARD,
Box 268, Springfield, Minn.,
writes:

v Dn:u Mrs. Prwxnay—For

about four years I was a great sufferer from female tronbles. [
hadbackacheallof thetime, no appetite, painsin stomach, faint-
ing spells, was weak and my system was completely run down.
I also had falling of womb so bad that I could scarcely walk

across the floor.

After taking two bottles of your Vegetable
Compound and one box of Locengers, can say I am cured.™

“WHERE DIRT CATHERS, .
WASTE RULES.” USE

SAPOLIO

Lo

e gt 4~ v e

-y

-

- .



